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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


LORD ME LIT ON, 


INFANT SON OF EARL FITZWILLIAM, 
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ELTON, a muſe by great ambiricn fir'd 


For fame's high goal to plume her tow' ring wing, 
And leave to flaves, by luſt of gold inſpir d, 

The ſpoils which flatt'ry and which falſchood bring; 
Thus in glad pzans, round thy cradle pour'd, 

Breathes the pure ſtrains of her prophetic ſong, 
To hail, with preſcient joy, the bright accord =: 

Of all that to the great, the good, belong. 
When to the world, like ſome fair garland, twin'd ; 
With — 1 of lovelicſt bloom, ſhiner foe thy manly wind. 
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There ſoft humanity, which marks the tear; 
Deep ſorrow's mute yet eloquent appeal; 
There mild benevolence, from fortune's ſphere, 
Which bends benignant ev'ry woe to heal; 
There bounty, pouring wide a copjous ſtream /- 17 
From the rich ſtore of her capacioùs urn; 
And ſpreading round hope's animating beam 

Thro' haunts where lighted genius pin'd forlorn; 
And there the patriot as temperid ſites ſhall glow, 
Oer virtue's op ning germs a richer tint to throw. 


Nor deem the 88 * theo the 1 of 8 1 4 


| Thus darts her Sybil. glance, by hope betray 3 11 
1 nut: dreams he builds her , 1 


41 
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Heirs or we racer all his lined ſpeed? , ASL TOR” 

| Burns not the war-horſe ith paternal fires? , Mer r 

8o to the progeny of man's decreed | 

To boaſt th inhirene ves of his fred: 1 
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And hence, in confidence of nature $ laws, : 
My ſong, with bold preſige, thy portrait, "Melton, — 
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(57400 
Ves, thou ſhalt ſhine, as ſhone thoſe chiefs allied ; 
To either parent's high patrician name, | 
| Whoſe end was freedom, juſtice ſtill their guide, 
And public happineſs their gen'rous aim; 
When riſing in their country's cauſe they ſtood, 
Impell'd by motives to the baſe unknown, 
: Stemmiag, with patient ſteps, corruption's flood, 
From Rome's fell yoke to free the Britiſh throne; 
And, by the cruſh of Stewart's prieſt-form'd ſcheme, 


Bid liberty's bright rays from Naſſau's banners beam. 
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Nor leſs illuſtrious ® Hz of later days, 
Whoſe ſteady ſoul the ſame fair track purſu'd; 
Who ſought no meed but Britain's weal to raiſe, 
Or knew a wiſh but for his country's good. 
Lamented Wentworth!—Yes, the praiſe be thine 
Which waits thoſe virtues form'd to bleſs a ſtate; 
' Praiſe which ſurvives the adamantine ſhrine, 
Trophy'd with all the pageants of the great; 
And deep on mem'ry's living page records | 
Thoſe deeds erer crown the good with heaven's ſublime NATTY 
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* The late lep of Reckiagham, 


Like Jove's own bird, reſolv d 


68s 
But why, my muſe, with retroſpeRtive glance, 
Turn' thou thy ling'ring eye? Een now behold 
Round freedom's ſtandard many a chief alyance, © 
Whoſe names ſhall ſhine amidſt their be ente: 


Tho' ſtorms of faction rel not full to view 


That active flame of patriotic zeal, 
Which Sydney, which immortal Ruſſel drew, 
Low on the deadly block their faith to ſeal; | 
When the prompt minions of a deſpot lord 
To murd'rous axes tura'd the law's perverted fired. 


Wake then, my 1 


To hail the patriots who around thee thtong: 


And while thou deck'ft with wreaths thei: d brows, 
Build on their fame the glory of thy Mowing Tf Ea 
Bchold bright rifing to adorn the ſtran, // | 
From martyr'd Ruflel's godlike lineage ſprung. 
On power's baſe panders ſeowling fix diſdain, 


Young fr fads i dr chin 
ſublime to tree 
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( 9) 
Nor ſingly he of that illuſtrious line 
The old hereditary fame maintains: 
Ca'ndiſh, * in whom the mingling ſtreams combine 
Which flow'd from Ruſſel's and from Devon's veigns, 
Thou, like the heroes to thy blood ally'd, 
Tho' indolent awhile thy genius reſt, - 
With zeal inſpir' by freedoms virtuous pride, 
Would to the ſtorm oppoſe thy dauntleſs breaſt, 
Should the ſwoln fury of o'erwhelming power 
In clouds of dread portent around thy country lower. 


Mark, too, reſolved and ſteady to his truſt, 

In Britain's ſenate + Montagu remains; 
Who, fixt, not ſway'd by paſſions wavering guſt, | 

A patriot's part with manly zeal ſuſtains. 
Impartial, candid, and in judgment clear; 

Whene'er he riſes adverſe factions lend 
Attention to the truths they dread to hear, 
And ſtand abaſh'd before the nation's friend; 

Who ſpeaks, who. afts, on virtue's public plan. 

Whether he guilt arraigus, or pleads the rights of man. 
- . * Lord John Cavendiſh, 


+ The Right Honourable Frederick Montagu. 
B 


("1x0 )) 
With theſe in friendſhip, as in freedom's cauſe, 
Portland, united ſtands thy honour d name; 
A name might rival Theron's great applauſe, 
Glow'd. my, rade numbers with. a Pinddr's flame: 
Since form'd alike in councils t6 preſide, 
Or in the ſcenes of ſocial life to thine, 
*Tis thine with e e nib to gpdde, . 
To awe the bad, and charm' the virtuous thine ; 
And by thy patriot deeds deſerve-renown, 1 | 
Than delphie R been. W. 
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One to the acts of friendſhip ſo inclin d. | 

« $0 fam'd for virtuois Geede Aud love of human kind. 
Vet hath obfirep'rous envy fought to drown 

„The goodly muſic of his Cweet renown : 

«+ While, by lome fraitic Tyirits bord along © 

„To mad attempts of viclence and; Weng. 
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Beſb'rough, mild Neſtor of our northern ſphere, | F 
Yet liveſt thou, with years, with honour crown'd; _ ' 
Io friends, to children, to thy country dear, | 
With not one foe thine evening peace to wound! 
Oh! like ſome patriarch of thoſe golden times, 
When ſocial angels deign'd to viſit earth, _ [ 
And in ſweet converſe paint the radiant climes, | 
Where mounts the ſoul at nature's ſecond birth, 
Long may'ſt thou ſhine amidſt thy rifing race, 
And ſhew how virtue charms in age's mellowing grace. 


Late too Ah why muſt ſorrow's chilling dews 
Hang their dull miſts ungenial round my lyre? 

Why the dark yew its ſomb'rous gloom diffuſe, 
And ſhroud my brow with grief's funereal tire > 
But ſuch the doom of heaven! For man dee 

The cup of bliſs unmingled ſeldom flows; 

As ſeldom from affli&ion's chalice drain d, 

Streams the crude draught full drupg'd with cureleſs woes; 

Save when, to form a leſſon for mankind, wr 
The ſtorms of fate are loo d to prove th heroic mind. 


612) 
Not ſuch, lamented o youth/thy rigid fate! 
When ſlowly ling' ring on the fickly bed. 
Hope, ſweeteſt ſoother, at thy pillow ſate 
While nine revolving moons their circuit lead. 
At length the truth for which affectibn yearn- dd 
Flow d on thine ear in ſtraiuis of natal joy, 
And life's ſpent lamp with tranſient vigour burn d. 
To pour down bleſſings on the welcome boyz": 
Then, in the fullneſs conmenty thy foul 1) 
Wing'd her exulting flight to heaven's immortal goal. 


But whither roves my/ſong?. The mournful lex 
Due to the honour'd manes of, the dead, tian 
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The weeping muſe ſome future hour may pay þ orb 4g 

In cypreſs veiling her:dejeQed bead. we Lach £154 

| Now ſwiftly borne from woe's aMiQted choir, 1 6 0 32 

f Who bend, den dirging, v'er the recent bab. br 

To happier themes ſhe dedicates her lyre, Bol 0606 446d 54 
And round her brow. bids feſtal roſes bloom, da 

As through the deepening. chords | her band ſhe flo mn 
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ney to Fitzwilliam's ue aces £ the founding ſtring 


® The late honourable George Fitzwilliam, ae eee BRAUN 
of his nephew's (Lord Melton 5) birth. | 


68s 
Yes, Melton, yes, the ſire who gave thee bicth  - 
High in the patriot conſtellation ſhines ; 
Great heir of Rockingham's exalted worth, 
Whoſe mind like his each manly grace combines. 
Judgment unwarp d, integrity of ſoul, 
Candour, revolting at deception's name, 
And honour, ſpurning int reſt's baſe control, 
Form the pure rays of men, 
Rays which out luſtre every n , 1 
From rifled India torn to deck a diadem. 


Thus parented, not long i in tame repoſe. 
Shall reſt, bright babe, 'thy mind's inherent poems a 
But ſoon the gertns of lineal worth diſcloſe : 
A golden promiſe of maturer hours. 
And as the beams of reaſon, dawning fair, 
Give the ſweet hope of her meridian rein,. 
Thine be, Fitzwilliam, with a father's care, © 


In thy own paths his'docile youth to in 23 


Till by thy precepts, tiy example taugt. 


To vittue's gen'rous/aims each glowing paſſion PU ft 
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Nor loſe the hout —— Nes 
On the blank tablet of the mind to taacltke 1 
Thoſe moral truths which beſt the tian acorn, 
And lend to filver age a Beſb'rough's:grace.. \:.. 
For as light lines, on tender bark ĩtuptſb d, euwau 90 
Expand and deepen. as the fapling thrives, _ 
So truth, once grav d on youth's retentive. 2g 
The wreck of time and paſſjon's rage amm, 
And if the frolic heart deluded ſtra g. dad w N 
She back to virtue's paths wilt guide tha wanderer way. | 


Nor here, b 1 thy taſk confin' dz; 
But early train him to thoſe arduous tolls, ;. - 

Which aſk that rectitude, that force of mind; 
No influence miſleads, no danger fails; . nozg nehlog A. 

That when in judgment ripe, as ripe in age, arnod ag 2 bn 
With foul. high panting for a world's ene 

e e g oe 1 6 Smidt“ 
A firm ſupporter of bis country s cauſe, 
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Each nervous argument may full reveal 155 8! 
The 3 of nyt, pat vin 


( 15 )) 
So as when Fox, with Demoſthenean e, 
Ib invaded rights of Britain boldly pleads; 
80 as when Burke, with Tully's noble ire, | 
Drags forth tu public: vievy a Haſtings deeds ; 


And, though loud uproar ſhake th inſulted dome, 
To make of juſtices and of faith a jeſt. 

Full brings the wrongs ↄf ravag'd Jodia home 151 noi! 
To every feeling, every heneſt-bragſt: 1; 


Brings them, with gealunaw'd by power or gold, 
% And bidstruth's candid topgue cach impigus deed unfold. 


Oh glorious chiefs, tranſcendently renown'd! 

Rome had for ye the trophy d column rear d, 
Around yout brows her civic garlands bound, 

And hail'd as heroes, or as gods rever d: 
But ſhame to Britain, for whoſe rights ye plead, 

Shame which th' indignant muſe 2 bluſhing tell, 
Ingrate ſhe proves! Yet your's the nobler meed, 

The ſoul-exalting joy of acting well! | 
Joy which out beams the bliſs that triumph brings 
To conqu'ror'scro wn'd with ſpoils, or pow'r-uſurping kings. 
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Soch ia be pre, ee eee div 207 adi et G2 | 
Or the rota bats 10 Kr 
That true ambition ſecks, ſublimely great, Smut tov as oF 
Through tracks higli born, impervious toithe yile: 


Glory is her's, and hat geſplendent end, fo 0A - 


Which, nor can en ey blight, or time-impair. to oN 0 1 
Then, Melton, learn wadgh lfstder df . ed egnind 107 n 
On fortune's toys, or „„ . oF | 
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